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The contention of the two f motes Houfes t 

That robs and murders filly paflengers, 

I torturd aboue the rate of common law# 

Sftjf.Todx my Lord, thefe be things of no account, 
But greater matters are laid vnto your charge, 

I do arreft thee on high treafon hcerc. 

And commit thee to my good Lord Cardinall, 

Vntill fuch time as thou canftdeare thy felfe. 

ATwg.Good vnckle obey to his arreft, 

I haue no doubt but thou (halt cleare thy felfe. 

My confciencc tels me thou art innocent. 

Hum . Ah gracious Henry , thefe dayes are dangerous 
And would my death might end thefe miferies, 

And ftay their moodes for good King Henries fake. 
But I am made the Prologue to their play. 

And thoufands more muft follow after me. 

That dreads not yet their liues dcftru&ion. 

Snjfolkes hatefull tongue blabs his hearts malice, 
Bewfords fiery eyes fhewes his enuious minde, 
Buckinghams proud lookes bewraies his cruel thoghts. 
And dogged Yerkg that leuels at the Moone, 

Whofe ouerweening arme I haue held backe. 

Ally ou haue ioyn’d to betray me thus : 

And you my gracious Lady and foueraigne Miftrefle, 
Caufleffc haue laid complaints vpon my head, 

I (brll not want falfe witneffes enough, 

That fo amongft you, you may haue my life. 
TheProuerbe no doubt will be perform’d, 

A ftaffe is quickly found to bcatea dog. 

<S«^D°:h he not twit our foueraigne Ladyberc, 

As ifthatfhc with ignominious wrong. 

Had fuborn’d or hired fome to fweare againft his life. 
Qji. But I can giue the lofcr leaue to fpeake. 

Hum . Far truer fpoke then meant, I lofe indeed, 
Befhrew the winners hearts, they play me falfe. 

•Bw^Hcele wreft the fence,and keepe vs here al day 
My Lord of Winchefter.fee him fenr away. 

Car. Who’s within there i Take in Duke Humfrey, 


And 


Torke and Latte after. 

. „ j r ce him carded fuse withmmy houfe. 
h oh thus King Hem cafes away his crouch, 

0 rSeescanbeare his body vp. 

?fd outs his watchfoll Ihepheard from his fide, 

Whilft wolues ftand fnarring who fliall bite him firft, 
fiarvellmy foueraigne, long maittthou cnioy 
rhv fathers happy daies,free from annoy. 

; ixit Humfrey mth the Cardinals men. 
j&»jr.My Lords.what to your wifdoms Oval feem beft 
Do and vndo as if our felfe wereheere. 

Qu. What.wil your highneffe leaue the Parlament f 
Kmg.l Margaret J* y heart is kild with griefe, 

Wheei e I may Itrtmd figh in endleffc mone, 

For who’s a Traitor, Glofter he is none. 

Exit King, Saits bury and Warwicki* 

^Then fit wedowne againe my Lord Cardinal!, 

Strike, Buckingham Terke and Somerfet. 

Let vs confide of proud Duke Humfries fall. 

In mine opinion it were good he dide. 

For fafety of our Rmg'and Common-wealth. 

Suf.Kni fo thinke I Madam, for is you know. 

If our King HenryhzA fhooke hands with death, 

Duke Humfrey then would looke to be our King: 

And it may be by pofcic he workes. 

To bring to pafle the thing which now we doubt. 

The Foxe barkes not when he would fteale the Lamb, 

But if we take him erehe do the deed, 

Welhould not queftionif that he (bould liue. 

Yorke No , let him die.in that he is a Fox, 

Lead that in liuing he offend vs more, 

C(tr .Then let him die before the Commons know, 

For feare that they do rife in armesforhinw 
JV^e.Then do it fodainly tny Lords. 

SnffXet that be my Lord Cardinals charge & mine. 
CWr.Agreed,fbr hee’s already kep t withm my houfe. 

Enter stKMefftnger. 

^«.How now firrha,what newes ? 
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